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The kidnapper’s note said “Leave 
the chocolate cake under the old oak 
tree tonight or else Baby Chick- 
Chick will be in a sandwich tomor- 
row.” But who could the mysterious 
villain be? Could it have been Gran- 
ny Fox, seen earlier in town? Or was 
it Public Enemy Number One, the 
infamous Fat Fox? Will Mrs. Hen 
ever see her baby again, or is Baby 
Chick-Chick headed for someone’s 
lunch box? 

It’s a case of fowl play for Gum- 
shoe Goose, ace detective, and a case 
of the giggles for anyone who picks 
up this hilarious Easy-to-Read mys- 
tery. 
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Reading Level 2. 1 
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Private Eye at Work 
. 5 . 
Public Enemy Number One 
. 11 . 


Calling Gumshoe Goose 
. 29 . 
The Case of 
the Hungry Kidnapper 
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Gumshoe Goose, the ace detective, 
was sitting in his office. 

He was polishing his spyglass. 
“Business is slow today,” he said. 
“Pl telephone my father, 

Inspector Goose, at the jail. 


Mavbe he can use some help.” 


“Hello, Father,” said Gumshoe. 


“This is your son, G. Goose, 


the ace detective.” 


“Whor” asked Inspector Goose. 


“Your son, Gumshoe,” 
said Gumshoe Goose. 
“Stop playing detective, 


Gumshoe,” said his father. 
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said Gumshoe Goose. 

“But I am not busy today. 

Can I help you solve a crime?” 
“No,” said Inspector Goose. 
“But watch out for Fat Fox, 
Public Enemy Number One. 
‘There is always trouble 


when he comes to town.” 


a 
main 


mi E — — U 
- mw 3 L 
A : e 
~ Pa -— 3 
- ae . e se 
M => L: r 
E —— ~— AA ATA 
= Ko FA b IE GI; , 
= peia + + 9 
Z 
E d. = ORS 
. 
E 


"Yu 
=- TONTA — 


NAY L 


AAA 





Gumshoe looked out the window. 
Fat Fox was nowhere in sight. 
“Looking for Public Enemy Number One 


makes my eyes tired, he said 


Gumshoe yawned. 

Ehen he leaned back 

in his chair. 

Ine put his fect up on the desk 
and closed his eves. 


17121277, snored Gumshoe Goose. 
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Fat Fox was hungry. 

“Granny,” he said, 

“where is my breakfast?” 
Aganit seer’ "said Granny Fox. 
“I have lost my glasses. 


I can't cook until I find them.” 


11 


“They are on your forehead,” 


said Fat Fox. 
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“Oh, dearv me!” cried Granny. 
She pulled down her glasses 


and set about making breakfast. 


Fat Fox ate everything 


on his plate. a, 





“That tasted great!” 


he said. 


“What was it, Granny?” 
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“Fried worms on toast,” 

said Granny Fox. 

“Yuck!” muttered Fat Fox. 

“Whats for lunchr” he asked. 
“Snake stew with lizard dumplings,” 
said Granny. 


“Double yuck!” growled Fat Fox. 
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“What we need around here 


is some decent grub,” he said. 
“Pm going to town to get 
something good for our dinner.” 
“While you are gone [ think 

I will take a nap,” said Granny. 


Fat Fox smiled his foxy smile. 
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When Granny fell asleep, Fat Fox took 
off her glasses and put them on. 
Then he put on her shawl and 


took her shopping basket. 
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Fat Fox sang a cheery tune as 


he started off to town. 





“Chicken for breakfast, 
Chicken for lunch. 


Chicken anytime 


Is great to munch,” he sang. 
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Suddenly he saw Mrs. Hen coming 
down the road. 


Fat Fox jumped behind a bush. 
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Mrs. Hen went into the bakery. 
Fat Fox listened at the door. 

“I would like to buy a chocolate 
birthday cake,” said Mrs. Hen. 
“It is for Baby Chick-Chick. 


He is one month old today.” 
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Fat Foxs mouth began to water. 
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“Chicken and dumplings, 
Chicken and rice. 
Little Baby Chick-Chick 


Will taste very nice!” he whispered. 
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Inspector Goose came out of the jail. 
“Good morning, Granny Fox,” he said. 
“Where is Fat Fox today?” 


“Sleeping late,” said Fat Fox 


in his old granny voice. 





‘Then he hurried down the road. 
Fat Fox peeked an 


Gumshoe Goose’s window. 
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Gumshoe was taking a nap. 


“This is mv lucky day!” cried Fat Fox. 
“Pried Chicken, 

Chicken in the pot. 

Stewed Baby Chick-Chick, 


Get it while it’s hot!” he sang. 
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Then he ran down the road and 


knocked on the henhouse door. 





“Go away!” yelled Baby Chick-Chick. 
“Pm not allowed to open 


the door to strangers.” 





“les Granny Fox, said Pat Fox 
in his old granny voice. 
9 


“I have a birthday surprise for you.’ 


Baby Chick-Chick opened the door 


and Fat Fox stepped inside. 
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“Where is my birthday surprise?” 
asked Baby Chick-Chick. 
“SURPRISE!” yelled Fat Fox. 





He popped Baby Chick-Chick into 


the basket and closed the lid. 
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Fat Fox started to make his getaway. 


Suddenly he thought of the cake. 





“What a waste,” said Fat Fox. 

He loved chocolate cake almost 
as much as chicken. 

Fat Fox smiled his foxy smile. 


“Maybe I can have the cake and 


Baby Chick-Chick too,” he said. 
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Fat Fox sat down at the table 
and took off Granny’s glasses. 
He wrote a note to Mrs. Hen. 
Just then Fat Fox heard Mrs. Hen 


coming up the walk. 
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He grabbed the shopping basket 
and jumped out the window. 
He ran across a field and into 


the woods to Granny’s house. 
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“Wake up, Gumshoe Goose!” 
yelled Mrs. Hen. 

“Who's sleeping?” said Gumshoe. 
“I was just resting my eyes.” 
“Baby Chick-Chick has been 
kidnapped,” cried Mrs. Hen. 


“What shall I do, Gumshoe Goose?” 


Z, 


Gumshoe Goose stood up and bowed. 
He was not only an ace detective 


—he was a goose with good manners. 
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“What happened?” he asked. 
“Well,” said Mrs. Hen, crying, 
“I left Baby Chick-Chick at home 


while [ went shopping. 
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“Then I went to the bakery 


to buy a chocolate cake.” 

“Please,” sighed Gumshoe, 

MIST give me the facts. 

L IE arc the facts she sald: 
“When I came home with the cake, 
Baby Chick-Chick was gone. 


I found this note on my table.” 
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“Hmmmm.” said Gumshoe Goose. 


“Very interesting. 


G. Goose will take the case.” 





Gumshoe telephoned the jail. 
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“Father,” he said, “I am working 
on a kidnapping case.” 
“Gumshoe,” said Inspector Goose, 
“that 1s police work.” 


“Right, Father,” said Gumshoe. 
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“Is this the scene of the crime?” 

asked Inspector Goose at the henhouse. 
“Yes,” said Gumshoe Goose. 

“I am calling this the Case of 

the Hungry Kidnapper!” 

“What does food have to do with 


this caser” asked the Inspector. 
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Gumshoe handed him the note. 





“Don't worry, Mrs. Hen.” 
e 9 


said Inspector Goose. 

“I will catch the kidnapper.” 

He ran back to the jail to get 

his handcuffs. 

Gumshoe Goose wrote in his black book: 
Clue Number One: open window. 


Clue Number ‘Two: chocolate cake. 
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Inspector Goose came back with 
the handcuffs. 

“Where is Gumshoe?" he asked. 
“Under the table,” said Mrs. Hen. 
“Son,” yelled Inspector Goose, 
“why are you under the table?" 


“Pm looking for Clue Number Three,” 


said Gumshoe. 
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“Stop looking for clues,” 


said Inspector Goose. 





“I have cracked this case. 
Granny Fox is the kidnapper. 
I saw her come into town. 


Follow me!” he cried. 
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Gumshoe and Mrs. Hen followed the 


Inspector to Granny Fox's house. 
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‘They burst through the door. 
Granny was asleep in her rocker. 


Baby Chick-Chick was on the stove. 
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Fat Fox was adding salt and pepper. 
“Ah-choo!” sneezed Baby Chick-Chick. 
“My baby!” cried Mrs. Hen. 
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“Wake up, Granny, you are under arrest!” 


yelled Inspector Goose. 
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“Wait, Father,’ said Gumshoe, 


“you have the wrong fox.” 


“Don’t argue,’ said his father. 
9 
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“I watched the road all dav. 


Only Granny came into town.” 





“Wrong, Father,” said Gumshoe. 
“It only looked like Granny. 


You saw Fat Fox disguised as Granny.” 
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“Prove it,” said Fat Fox. 





“Very simple,’ said Gumshoe. 
He took Clue Number ‘Three 
out of his pocket. 

“I found these glasses in the 


henhouse,” he said. 





“They're Granny Foxs 

And Granny can’t see without them. 
So she wouldn’t have left them 

at the scene of the crime. 

You made one mistake, Fat Fox. 
You dropped Granny’s glasses 


when you made your getaway.” 


“Curses!” growled Fat Fox. 





“Good work, Gumshoe!” 


said Inspector Goose. 


“I have caught the kidnapper! 


The next time I need help, 


L will 
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The Inspector locked up Fat Fox. 





“What's for dinner?” asked Fat Fox. 


“Bread and water,” 
said Inspector Goose. 


“Double curses!” growled Fat Fox. 
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Gumshoe Goose went to his office. 
He opened his black book to 

the Case of the Hungry Kidnapper. 
Then he wrote: CASE CLOSED. 
“Catching kidnappers is hard 
work,” he said. 

“I think T will rest my eyes.” 


21712127, snored Gumshoe Goose. 
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